Those Quarrelsome Bonapartes
tilted forward over the sight of a telescope, through which
he watched for far-distant shores.
With these savants he had many arguments. They
tried to prove to him that no mind directed the movements
of the stars above them, or controlled the tides of the sea
that leaped in majesty to the quarter-deck. And there,
on the quarter-deck, he unloosed on them one of his bul-
letins, as ringing as any he proclaimed on the field of
battle. He, the stern realist, defending an unseen power!
It was enlightening. His audience was confounded. Pos-
sibly his prestige had something to do with this. At any
rate the savants were silent.
Incidentally, he became quite seasick and stayed much
of the time in his hammock, when he was not on deck
elucidating the ways of God or picking up an island or
two, such as Malta, to put in the French pocket. But in
spite of these captures he had no stomach for the sea
and vaguely mistrusted it.
In sight of land and the ancient city of Alexandria
where that other young conqueror once flourished and
was now buried, he felt relieved; and there was no touch
of mal de mer in his proclamation to the disembarking
soldiers:
The people among whom we are going to live are Moham-
medans. The first article of their faith is: "There is no God
but Allah; and Mohammed is his prophet." Do not contra-
dict this. Pay respect to their muftis and imams as you did to
the rabbis and bishops. In all things accommodate yourselves
to them.
And remember that these people differ from us In their
treatment of women. Nevertheless he who violates is a mon-
ster. And he who pillages dishonors us and makes enemies
of those we would have as friends.
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